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to Buddha, saying ' O Much-Honoured One, if my mother
is indeed no longer in this world, grant that, wherever it
be, her soul may look upon me with compassion and her
prayers bring me quick release, that I may take refuge in
the place where her spirit dwells. And if she is still alive,
grant, O Buddha, that I may one day meet her face to face/
So she prayed, and while she did so suddenly remembered
that it was a useless prayer. For she was very young when
Yugao disappeared, had only the haziest recollection of
her appearance, and even if the prayer were answered,
would certainly pass her mother unrecognized I Dismal
as these reflections would at any time have been, they were
doubly so now, worn out as she was by the fatigue of the
journey. The party had indeed travelled at a very leisurely
pace and it was not till the hour of the Snake, on the fourth
day, that they at last reached Tsuba Market.I Tamakatsura
was by this time more dead than alive; they attempted to
improvise a carrying-chair, but the pain in her legs was
so great that she could not bear to be moved, and there
was nothing for it but to let her rest at the inn.

The party consisted of Bugo no Suke, two bowmen and
three or four very rough-looking boys to carry the luggage.
The three ladies had their skirts tucked in at the belt like
country-women, and were attended only by two aged crones
who looked like broken-down charwomen. It would indeed
have been impossible to guess that any person of quality
was among them.

They spent the time till dusk in trimming their holy lamps
and preparing such other emblems and offerings as are
brought by pilgrims to the Hasegawa Shrine.

Going his rounds at nightfall the priest who owned the
inn came upon the two decrepit old serving-women calmly
making a bed for Tamakatsura in a corner of the best

1 A short distance from the Hasegawa Temple,